STUDENT DAYS

Spring, scattering flowers with red hands and preparing   1874
for Summer's triumphs all in a shudder herself.   Health still ^T* 23
good, and the humour for work enduring.

Jenkin wrote to say he would second me in such a kind
little notelet. I shall go in for it (the Savile I mean)
whether Victor Hugo is accepted or not, being now a man
of means. Have I told you by the way that I have now
an income of ^84, or as I prefer to put it for dignity's sake,
two thousand one hundred francs, a year.

In lively hope of better weather and your arrival here-
after, I remain yours ever,                               R. L. S.

TO MRS. SlTWELL

SWANSTON, Friday, May, 1874.

"MY dear Stevenson how do you do? do you annoy-
ing yourself or no ? when we go to the Olivses it allways
rememberse us you. Nelly and my aunt went away.
And when the organ come and play the Soldaten it mak
us think of Nelly. It is so sad! allmoste went away. I
make my baths; and then we go to Franzensbad; will you
come to see us? "

There is Pella's letter fac-simile, punctuation, spelling
and all. Mme. Garschine's was rather sad and gave me
the blues a bit; I think it very likely I may run over to
Franzensbad for a week or so this autumn, if I am wanted
that is to say: I shall be able to afford it easily.

I have got on rather better with Fables; perhaps it won't
be a failure, though I fear. To-day the sun shone brightly
although the wind was cold: I was up the hill a good
time., It is very solemn to see the top of one hill stead-
dpe New Year in despite. Poor
